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Derick  Hampsten  is  a  cannibal  who  has  had  extensive  success 
hunting  and  consuming  lots  of  young  women.  His  ability  to 
control  the  thoughts  of  those  around  him  gives  him  an  almost 
insurmountable  advantage  over  his  prey.  With  this  skill  he  can 
take  any  woman  or,  even,  a  group  of  young  women  at  his 
leisure.  The  trouble  is,  what  would  he  do  with  multiple 
captives.  He  prefers  to  eat  them  alive,  as  this  allows  him  to 
absorb  their  living  souls  as  they  expired  within  his  belly.  Their 
essence  can  then  be  digested  and  consumed  by  his  own  soul  to 
increase  its  energy,  which  is  the  secret  of  his  ability  to  control 
people’s  minds. 


minimal  effort? 


With  each  victim,  that  he  eats,  he 
grows  stronger  and  each 
following  hunt  becomes  easier  to 
cany  out  successfully.  A  live 
woman  is  also  fresh  meat  which 
is  healthier  to  consume  and 
tastier  meat  as  well.  If  he  gathers 
multiple  captives,  he  has  to, 
both,  keep  them  restrained  and 
out  of  sight,  as  well  as  fed  and 
looked  after  so  as  to  keep  them 
alive  and  healthy.  How  can  he 
accomplish  this  while  expending 


Gearly,  having  a  stockpile  of  healthy  victims  on  hand  would  be  convenient,  especially  if  he 
can  locate  a  large  number  of  exceptional  morsels  that  he’d  like  to  acquire.  This  is  the 


concept  behind  his  latest  project.  It  required  expending  a  fair  amount  of  money  but, 
considering  Derides  unique  talents,  these  funds  were  not  that  hard  to  acquire. 


He  started  by  soundproofing  his,  rather 
substantial,  basement.  One  room  contained 
a  meat  grinder,  a  water  system,  and  a  large 
mixing  vat  to  store  large  quantities  of 
ground,  human  meat.  As  I  said,  Derich 
liked  to  swallow  his  prey  alive  so  you  may 
wonder  why  he  needed  a  vat  for  ground 
flesh?  This  will  be  explained  later.  The 
second  room  was  dramatically  larger  and 
contained  a  reinforced  ceiling  with  hooks 
from  which  were  suspended  six  or  seven 
huge,  bird  cage  like,  cells.  Each  was  just 
large  enough  to  house  a  single,  adult 
human  being.  The  cage  contained  a  padded 
toilet  seat,  upon  which  the  captive  would 
be  seated.  There  where  two  padded 
openings  near  the  seat,  through  which  the 
captives  thighs  would  exit  the  cage  and 


captive  in  an  upright,  seated  position. 


dangle,  uselessly  outside  of  it. 
These  leg  openings  where  spaced 
so  as  to  spread  the  thighs  and  give 
easy  access  to  the  captives 
reproductive  organs.  Two  more 
padded  openings  where  provided 
for  the  arms  to  exit  the  cage  and 
dangle,  uselessly  out  side  the 
confinement  and  a  padded  yolk  for 
the  victim’s  neck  to  keep  the 


The  cage  hung  from  the  ceiling  by  a  chain.  Directly  under  the  cage  was  a  scale  plate,  upon 
which  a  five-gallon  pail  sat.  The  scale  was 
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carefully  calibrated  to  balance  perfectly  with, 
an  empty  pail  upon  it.  but  if  the  prisoner  took 
a  dump,  or  a  piss,  the  contents  would  fall 
through  the  toilet  seat  into  the  pail  below  and 
the  extra  weight  of  its  contents  would  depress 
the  scale  causing  an  electric,  contact  switch  to 
close  and  a  red  light  above  the  cage  would 
light-up.  This  let  the  prison  personnel  know 
that  a  prisoner's  bathroom  facilities  needed 
emptying  and  her  bum  wTould  require  a  proper 
wiping. 

That  is  correct,  I  said  prison  personnel.  There  would  be  a  single  girl  in  the  main  room  at  all 
times,  to  look  after  the  needs  of  the  captives,  who  wTould  not  be  able  to  look  after  their  own 

needs.  This  care  giver  would  have  a  bed  and  would  be  fed, 
regularly  for  her  efforts.  She  would  also  receive  one  other 
bonus  for  her  efforts.  Unlike  the  other  girls  in  this  room,  she 
would  have  the  freedom  to  move  about  freely  within  the 
confines  of  the  room.  This  was  a  perk  that  any  of  the  other 
girls  would  have  done  anything  to  receive.  It  was  made  clear, 
to  the  prison  maid,  that  she  was  considered  to  be  meat  just 
like  the  other  girls  hut  if  she  preformed  her  duties  well,  she 
would  be  allowed  to  remain  free  until  Derick  decided  it  was 
appropriate  to  eat  her.  That  might  be  any  day  or  years  from  now.  If  she  failed  to  carry  out 
her  assigned  task  in  a  satisfactory  manor,  however,  she  would  automatically  be  transferred 
to  one  of  the  empty  cages  as  meat,  and  a  new  girl  would  be  assigned  to  her  position.  There 
w'as  never  any  shortage  of  women,  willing  to  take  up  this  task,  considering  the  alternatives. 


Of  course,  keeping  a  captive  imprisoned  and  clean  is  just  one 
part  of  maintaining  healthy,  live  meat.  You  have  to  feed  each 
girl  in  the  cages  and  the  more  they  eat  the  better,  as  this 
fattens  them  up.  Remember  that  ground  meat  vat  I 
mentioned  earlier?  Well  the  meat  paste  in  that  tank  is  meant 
to  feed  the  girls  in  the  cage.  Anybody,  who’s  meat  is  not 
considered  of  high  enough  grade  for  Derick  to  enjoy,  is  fed 
into  the  meat  grinder  in  the  other  room  and  turned  into 


3 


meat  paste.  The  paste  is  pumped  into  the  vat  and  mixed  with  other  elements  such  as 
appetite  stimulus  drugs,  vitamins,  salt  and  sexual  enhancement  drugs.  The  vat  is  heated 
to  maintain  a  safe,  if  somewhat  raw,  meat  paste  that  the  girls  can  consume. 

From  the  vat  a  large  rubber  hose  exits  from  the  bottom,  side  of  the  vat  and  passes  through 
a  pump  the  feeds  the  semi-liquid-like  mixture  through  several  smaller  lines  that  are 
mounted  in  the  rafters  and  pass  over  the  wall  into  the  next  room.  Each  smaller  line  feeds 
over  a  specific  cage  and  drops  down  in  front  of  where  each  prisoner’s  face  would  be.  One 
the  end  of  each  line  is  a  soft  rubber  ball  that  has  two  metal  pipes  just  barely  poking  out  the 
other  side  of  the  ball.  One  pipe  is  connected  to  the  meat  past  hose  and  the  other  is 
attached  to  another  line  that  feeds  back  into  the  rafters,  back  into  the  meat  vat  room.  This 
line  connects  to  the  water  system  which  feeds  water  down  that  line  under  slight  pressure. 

The  rubber  ball  is  to  be  inserted  into  the  mouth  of  the  captive.  The  contents  of  neither  line 
will  feed  out  its  respective  pipe,  until  the  captive  bites  down,  firmly,  upon  the  rubber  ball. 
Then  the  captive  will  receive  meat  paste  and  water  poured  into  her  mouth  until  such  time 
as  she  ceases  to  bite  down  upon  the  ball.  If  she  covers  either  pipe  opening  with  her  tongue 
she  can  shut  off  one  injector  or  the  other,  depending  on  whether  she  is  hungry  or  thirsty. 

In  this  way  the  captives  can  be  fed  automatically  when  ever  they  need  food  or  wTater  and  no 
work  is  required  to  accomplish  this.  It  takes  a  little  practice  to  master  this  device,  but  it 
doesn’t  take  long  and  the  captives  learn  how  to  acquire  their  food,  as  needed. 

The  salt,  mixed  into  the  meat  past,  increases  the  captives  craving  for  water  and  the 
appetite  stimulus  increases  their  craving  for  the  meat  paste.  These  two  ingredients  ensure 
that  nobody  attempts  to  sabotage  the  fattening  routine  by  attempting  to  refuse  to  eat  or 
drink.  As  you  can  see,  the  whole  process  is  very  carefully  thought  out.  Its  really  quite 
ingenious. 


Oh.. .  you  may  remember  that  the  meat  past  contains  a  sexual  drive  booster  as  well.  Once  a 
week,  a  contracted,  gynecologist  comes  and  performs  artificial  insemination  upon  each 
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captive.  This  is  meant  to  assist  in  fattening  up  the  young 
woman's  belly,  ass,  tits  and  thighs.  If  you  recall,  the  leg 
holes,  in  the  cage,  keep  the  girls  thighs  parted  so  as  to  offer 
the  doctor  unrestricted  access  to  her  vagina.  The  maid  also 
has  the  responsibility  to  shave  each  prisoner' s  private 
parts  each  week,  so  as  to  assist  in  making  the  doctor’s 
job  easier  to  preform.  While  there,  the  doctor  also 
performs  a  pregnancy  test  on  previously  treated 
captives.  A  positive  result  means  that  further 
insemination  treatments  are  no  longer  necessaiy. 

Barring  a  miscarriage,  each  prisoner  only  need  get 
pregnant  once  as  they  will  be  eaten  sometime  just 
before  they  can  give  birth. 


The  prisoner’s  wrists  are  shackled  to  the  side  of  the 
cage  to  avoid  unnecessary  resistance  and  possible  bruising  of  the  meat.  The  feet  are 
allowed  to  hang  freely  from  the  cage  as  they  never  touch  the  floor  and  thus  the  captive  can 
kick  all  she  wants.  It  will  not  help  her  to  do  so,  and  they  eventually  grow  tired  of  this  act  of 
useless,  token  resistance.  Once  the  captive  had  spent  a  month  or  more  in  her  cage,  her 
muscles  would  begin  to  grow  soft  and  flabby  from  lack  of  use.  This  added  to  the  tenderness 
of  her  meat. 


Sandra  was  awakened,  from  a  shallow  sleep,  by  a 
single,  dim,  red  light  that  that  filled  the  room  with  a 
pink-semi-darkness.  One  of  the  girls  was  in  need  of 
service  again.  GOD,  she  thought,  I  hate  this!  Sandra 
would  have  given  almost  anything  to  ANYWHERE 
else  but  here  but  that  was  of  no  consequence 
because  this  was  where  she  wTas,  in  the  fattening 
pen.  She  knew' that  she  ought  to  be  grateful  to  be 
here  because  all  of  the  girls,  that  she  came  here 
with,  had  all  been  eaten  by  now  but  that  was  not 
such  a  great  consolation  to  her.  She,  would  also  be 
eaten,  eventually,  and  be  replaced  by  some  other, 
unlucky  captive.  She  was  already  well  into  her  own  third  month  of  pregnancy  and  once 
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Derick  considered  her  ripe,  he  would  eat  her. 


She  had  replaced  her  predecessor,  simply  because  SHE  hadn’t  performed  her  duties  up  to 
Derick’s  expectations.  God  know  how  many  girls  had  done  this  job  before  her.  All  she 
could  hope  for  was  that  somebody  would  find  this  place  before  he...,  well  you  know,  and 


rescue  her.  As  for  the  others...  well  she 
didn’t  give  a  damn  about  them.  All  she 
really  wanted  was  not  to  die  that  way... 
The  only  way  out  of  the  basement  was 
via  the  door  to  the  Meat  Vat  Room  and 
it  was  locked.  Even  if  she  got  past  that 
door,  the  stairs,  to  the  main  floor, 
where 


beyond  a  second  door  that  was  always  locked  as  well. 

Only  one  door  at  a  time  was  ever  unlocked  and  only 
Derick  could  unlock  either  door  and  she  was  terrified  of 
him.  She  had  seen  only  a  sample  of  what  he  was  capable 
of  and  that  was  more  than  enough  to  scare  the  wits  out  of 
her. 

Sitting  up,  she  got  out  of  bed  and  retrieved  a  clean  waist  bucket.  Looking  over  the  dozen, 
or  so,  cages  she  noted  the  one  with  the  light  burning  above  it.  She  did  not  bother  to  get 
dressed.  Nobody  wore  any  clothing  here.  Why  would  they?  It  wasn’t  as  if  social  norms 
applied  in  this  disgusting  place. 

Strolling  over  to  the  station,  in  need  of  service,  she  removed  the  used  bucket  from  the 
scale-plate  and  knelt  beneath  the  cage  to  carefully  wipe  the  young  girls  crack  and  anus. 
She  couldn’t  have  been  more  than  12  years  old  and  was  very  heavily  pregnant.  The  doctor 
usually  impregnated  these  women  with  twins  to  ensure  the  maximum  weight  gain.  This 
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women  with  twins  to  ensure  the  maximum  weight  gain.  This 
girl  was  little  more  than  a  child,  herself,  but  the  sexual 
hormones  mixed  in  with  her  food  had  accelerated  her  body 
reaching  the  stage  of  fertility"  so  there  was  no  problem 
getting  her  impregnated.  Having,  thoroughly,  cleaned  the 
captive's  bum  she  dropped  the  shit  rag  into  the  used  waist 
bucket  and  carefully"  positioned  the  clean,  refuse,  pail  on  the 
scale  plate.  The  red  light  eventually  would  go  out  now  after 
an  appropriate  time  delay.  Sandra  carried  the  full  bucket 
over  to  the  waist  disposal  facility"  and  dumped  it's  contents 
into  the  huge  trough-like  toilet.  Then  she  took  the 
conveniently  locate  water  hose  and  rinsed  out  the  bucket  and  dumped  the  dirty  water  into 
the  trough,  as  well,  and  flushed  the  bulk  toilet.  She  spayed  the  insides  of  the  pail  and  the 
surrounding  area  with  a  air  freshener/disinfectant  and  placed  the  pail  beside  her  bed  so 
that  it  would  be  handy  when  needed  again. 

That  was  it.  There  wasn't  a  lot  to  this  job.  One  could  hardly"  say  that  it  was  very  dignified 
but  at  least  it  kept  her  from  being  in  one  of  those  cages,  like  a  industrial  farm  raised  pig. 
Over  and  over  she  performed  her  task,  day  and  night,  with  no  time  off.  It  wasn’t  the  It 
wasn't  the  work,  itself,  that  was  the  wTorst  thing  about  her 
task.  It  was  the  constant  sobbing  and  pleading  of  the  captives 
begging  her  to  help  them.  Even  if  she  did  let  them  out  of  their 
cages,  where  did  they  think  they  would  go?  With  the  exit 
always  locked,  they  would  just  he  trapped  in  the  basement 
with  her  and  come  morning  Derick  would  put  them  back  in 
their  cages  and  she  along  with  them.  Besides,  most  of  their 
muscles  had  grown  so  soft,  from  in  activity,  that  they  couldn't 
have  walked  on  their  own  anyway.  No...  she  had  to  find  away  to  ignore  their  pleas  and  do 
her  tasks  if  she  wanted  to  continue  to  live,  herself,  and  even  these  efforts  wiiere  only  a 
delaying  action  to  put  off  the  inevitable.  Eventually  this  job  makes  you  pretty"  hardhearted. 
Self  preservation  is  all  that  really  maters,  in  the  end. 

Returning  to  her  bed,  Sandra  lies  down  and  attempts  to  get  back  to  sleep.  She  wTon't  get 
much  rest.  There's  always  somebody  who  needs  here  service.  You  might  say  that  she  has  a 
captive  clientele.  Eventually,  the  red  light  goes  out  and  darkness  encompasses  all,  once 
more. 
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Derick  arrives,  early  in  the  morning.  Right  now,  he’s  hungry  and 
want’s  to  make  a  withdraw  from  he  very-own,  personnel,  food 
hank.  Briefly  he  pauses  to  ask  Sandra  how  the  night  went.  She  tells 
him  it  was  fine.  What  else  can  she  say.  She  doesn’t  want  to  piss  him 
off.  Her  heart  races  as  he  grasps  her  and  fondles  her  ass,  tits  and 
belly.  He  is  only  checking  her  fattening  progress.  She  knows  that 
she  is  a  long  way  from  being  rip  and  ready  to  harvest  but  she  is 
filled  with  a  sense  of  dread,  anyway,  because  it  is  a  reminder  that 
she’s  a  captive  here  too  and  is,  really,  only  meat  to  him. 

Then  Derick  wanders  about  the  room  checking  the  contents  of  each  cage.  To  call  them 
cages,  is  a  rather  dramatic,  over-statement.  Each  cage  is  basically  a  frame  with  hinged 
rings  for  each  girl’s  limbs  and  neck,  and  a  toilet  seat.  There  is  no  real  need  for  bars  because 
the  captive  is  secured  by  the  padded  circlets  that  encompass  the  captives  arms  and  legs 
and  neck.  She  isn’t  going  anywhere  until  she's  released  from  these  shackles.  Other  than 
these  and  the  basic  frame  of  the  containment  device,  the  cage  is  wide  open  and  Derick  can 
view  and  reach  any  part  of  each  woman's  anatomy  for  examination.  He  selects  a 
particularly  plump,  young,  pregnant  girl  and  pinches  her  buttocks,  thighs,  tits  and  belly  to 
determine  just  how1  ripe  the  seed  in  her  womb  has  grown.  He’s  looking  for  a  very  rip 
morsel  but  he  doesn’t  want  to  leave  the  fruit  to  get  over  ripened  because  the  goal  is  to  eat 
each  woman  while  she  still  carries  the  baby  in  her  belly.  This  way,  when  she  digests,  she 
will  release  not  only  her  soul  energy  but  that  of  the  baby  as  well.  Thus  he  gets  twice  the 
energy,  to  fuel  his  powers,  with  only  a  single  meal.  It's  probably  best  for  the  baby,  this  way, 
because  he  or  she  will  ne  ver  know7  that  she  is  being  digested  while  within  her  mother’s 
womb. 

He  stops  in  front  of  a  twenty-one  year  old,  college  student  that  he  captured  in  the  Spring. 
The  cage  has  a  spring  scale  that  displays  the  weight  of  the  combination  of  the  cage  and  it’s 
contents.  It  has  been  adjusted  to  read  zero  pounds  when  the  cage  is  empty  so  it  actually 
only  shows  the  weight  of  the  woman  within.  It  reads  over  two-hundred-fifty  pounds. 
Which  is  an  exceptional  weight  gain  over  her  original,  starting  weight,  which  is  written  on 
a  tag  on  the  cage.  Her  name  is  not  listed...,  only  her  original  w'eight.  He  identity  is 
unimportant  as  she  is  only  meat,  anyway.  Her  belly  has  grown  nicely  and  her  breasts  are 
swollen  with  milk.  Her  ass  cheeks  appear  to  be  very  fleshy,  as  do  her  thighs.  Yes  this  one 
looks  very  promising,  indeed.  He  rolls  a  wheeled  gurney  up  in  front  of  the  cage  and  starts 
unfastening  the  leg  and  arm  restraints  and  the  yoke  around  her  neck.  The  young  woman 
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weeps  as  he  does  this.  She  does  not,  as  yet,  know  what  he’s  going  to  do  to  her  but 
considering  what  he’s  done,  up  to  this  point,  she  can  guess  that  what  comes  next  won’t  he 
very  nice. 

As  she  is  freed,  from  her  restraints,  you  might  think  that 
she’d  struggle  and  attempt  to  escape.  All  of  this  time 
spent  trapped  in  an  immobile  state,  however,  has  turned 
her  muscles  into  useless  flab  and  she  falls  forward,  into 
his  arms,  completely  limp  and  helpless.  It  would  seem 
that  all  that  she  has  control  over  is  her  brain.  Her  arms 
and  legs  will  no  longer  respond  to  her  efforts.  He  lifts 
her,  carefuEy,  out  of  the  cage  and  lays  her  out  upon  the 
gurney  to  wheel  her  upstairs.  He  straps  her  onto  the 
gurney  so  as  to  ensure  that  she  doesn’t,  accidentally,  roE 
off  it  and  faE  onto  the  floor.  He  doesn’t  want  this  prized 
piece  of  meat  to  get  bruised  up  before  he  eats  her.  Then  he  wheels  her  off  to  the  Meet  Vat 
Room.  Once  past  that  door,  he  locks  it  and  enters  in  the  activation  code  to  the  elevator.  Its 
doors  open  wide  and  he  rolls  the  gurney  onto  the  freight  elevator. 

When  the  elevator  arrives,  at  the  main  floor,  the  doors  open  wide 
and  he  wheels  her  off  the  lift  and  into  the  kitchen.  Derick  roEs  the 
gurney  over  to  a  especially  designed,  kitchen  counter.  The 
counter  is  an  island  platform,  located  in  the  center  of  his  kitchen. 
It  is  lower  than  most  counters,  being  only  waist  high,  and  is 
extremely  wide  and  deeper  than  most  counter  surfaces  to  aEow 
unusually  large  food  portions  to  be  prepared  upon  it.  one  whole 
side  of  the  counter  has  a  huge,  Rectangular,  heated  pan  about 
four  feet  wide,  six  feet  long  and  12  inches  deep.  It  is  detachable 
from  the  rest  of  the  counter  and  has  wheels  of  its  own  that  allow  it  to  be  wheeled  away 
from  the  counter.  How  does  he  like  to  prepare  his  meals?  Remember,  I  said  that  Derick 
likes  to  eat  his  victims  alive.  WiE  Derick  likes  to  stuff  his  victims  with  a  thick,  gooey  mix  of 
butter  and  spices.  These  help  to  enhance  the  flavor  of  each  girls  meat.  The  extra  fat  that 
they  have  acquired,  while  ripening  in  the  fattening  pen,  wiE  make  the  meat  juicier  and 
more  flavorful  but  sometimes  it  can  also  cause  the  meat  to  become,  somewhat,  bland  in 
flavor  as  well. 

Derick  has  a  special  recipe  of  butter  and  spices  that  is  guaranteed  to  enhance  the  taste  of  a 
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woman's  flesh.  He  prepares  this  mixture  beforehand,  in  bulk,  by  melting  a  huge  pot  of 
fresh  butter  and  adding  the  spices  to  the  golden  liquid.  Then  he  lets  the  mixture  cool  so 
that  if  forms  soft  butter  again  and  then  it  is  ready  to  apply  to  his  young  guests.  He  applies 
this  butter  mix,  to  his  morsels  in  three  different  stages.  First  he  stuffs  the  woman  s  living 
carcass  with  the  soft  butter.  He  makes  sure  to  fill  every  available  orifice,  of  her  body,  and 
then  shoves  the  butter  deeper  down  into  her  body  with  his  hands,  fingers...  and  other 


digits.  He  stuffs  each  woman  via  her  mouth,  vagina,  uterus,  and  asshole.  Taking  the  gooey 
butter  in  his  hands  he  stuffs  it  into  each  orifice  with  his  fingers  and  may  even  stuff 
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in  whole  fists-full  if  he  can  get  his  whole  hand 
into  a  given  hole.  Then  he  uses  his  cock,  to 
plunge  the  cool  mix  down  her  gullet,  or  up  her 
vaginal  track,  urinary  track  and  poop-shoot. 
This  ensures  the  mixture  is  forced  deep  within 
her  innards  to  give  them  that  buttery  flavor.  I 
know,  I  know.. .  We  all  know  that  it  is  bad 
manors  to  handle  our  food  with  our  fingers...  or 
our  penis,  for  that  matter,  but  this  is  a  most 
effective  way  of  stuffing  the  woman's  insides 
FULL  of  the  delicious  mixture...  and  it’s  very, 
sexually,  satisfying  at  the  at  the  same  time. 
Remember,  the  young  lady  being  processed,  is  alive  and  fully  conscious.  While  she  may 
not  be  capable  of  resistance,  for  damn  sure  she  is  fully  aware  that  she  is  being  handled  in  a 
most  humiliating  fashion.  This  adds  an 
element  of  mischievousness  to  these 
sexually  charged  actions  and  if  he  should 
come  in  one  of  her  orifices.. .  well  it  only 
adds  something  intimate  and  personal  to 
the  flavor  of  the  meat.  As  for  the  young 
lady  in  question...  well...  she's  not  going 
to  be  telling  any  of  her  social  pears  what 
a  grotesque  and  disgusting  bastard 


Derick  is.  His  filthy,  lecherous  secret  is 
safe  with...  well...  him. 


Once  the  unfortunate,  young  lady's  belly,  bowels 
and  womb  are  filled  with  butter,  (in  effect  buttering 
up  the  baby  or  babies,  in  her  belly,  as  well),  Then  its 
time  for  stage  two  of  her  preparation.  A  large  pot  of 
the  buttery  mixture  is  heating  on  a  burner,  nearby. 
The  content  of  the  pot  is  a  translucent,  yellow  fluid 
of  melted  butter.  Protruding  from  the  surface  of  the 
pot’s  contents  is  a  handle  of  what  appears  to  be  a 
wire  brush  roller.  In  fact,  the  bristles  of  the  brush 
are  not  wires  but  tiny  pipes.  The  handle  is  hollow 
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and  it  ends  in  a  large  rubber  bulb.  Derick  grasps  the  handle  of  the  brush  and  squeezes 
the  rubber  bulb  .  Air  bubbles  rise  to  the  surface  of  the  pot’s  liquid  contents.  Then  he 


relaxes  his  grip  on  the  bulb  and  the  melted  butter-mix  is 
drawn  into  the  handle  of  the  brush  through  the  thin, 
bristle  like  pipes  of  the  brush,  filing  the  brush’s  reservoir 
with  butter.  Now  he  takes  the  brush  out  of  the  pot  and 
proceeds  to  roll  it  across  the  naked  woman’s  flesh  pressing, 

firmly,  down  upon  the  bristles  as  it  rols  over  her  shin.  He 
slowly  squeezes  the  rubber  bulb  on  the  handle  of  the  brush 
as  the  bristles  penetrate  the  woman’s  skin.  This  results  in 
the  warm  fluid  being  injected,  just  beneath  her  skin,  where 

it  is  trapped  and  cannot  escape.  In  essence  he  is  injecting 
her  with  butter  and  creating  a  home-made  'Butter-Ball- 
Turkey',  only  instead  of  a  turkey  this  is  a  'Butter-Ball 
Woman’.  You  might  think  that  this  would  be  a  painful 
operation,  but  Derick  would  tell  you  that  he  suffers  no 
pain,  whatsoever,  doing  this.  Oh  the  "woman...?  Wei..., 
sacrifices  have  to  be  made  in  order  to  create  a  such  a 
fine  delicacy  as  this.  Once  the  whole  surface  of  the 
woman's  body  has  been  injected  with  butter,  it’s  time  for  stage  three.  The  final  stage. 


The  huge,  rectangular  pan,  right  next  to  the  counter-top  that  Derick  has  been  working 
upon,  is  filled  with  the  melted,  buttery  mix  as  wel.  Now  he  simply  rolls  her  body  over, 


into  the  sauce  pan  and  starts  rolling  her,  over  and  over,  in  the  butter.  As  she  rolls  onto  her 
swollen  belly,  he  reaches  beneath  her  and  lifts  her  breasts  so  that  the  sweaty  undersides  of 
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her  tits  will  get  well  buttered  as  well.  He  rolls  her  onto  her  sides  and  makes  sure  to  smear 
lots  of  butter  into  her  armpits  and  smears  butter,  liberally,  all  over  her  face  and  belly.  Then 
he  rolls  her  onto  her  backside,  and  spreads  her  thighs  to  thoroughly  butter  them  as  and 
her  cunt  lips.  Then  he  rolls  her  over,  onto  her  belly,  again,  and  reach  back  between  her 
thighs  and  brings  a  good  sized  hand  full  of  butter  from  between  her  legs  and  makes  sure  to 
thoroughly  coat  her  ass  cheeks  and  smears  it  all  the  way  along  the  channel  between  her  ass 
cheeks.  The  young  woman  rocks  back  and  forth  as  she  squirms,  face  down,  in  the  butter 
sauce,  as  she  is  in  the  process  of  drowning  in  the  butter.  Derick,  eventually,  rolls  her  over 
again  before  she  expires  because,  of  course,  he  wants  to  eat  this  morsel  alive. 

Once  he  has  thoroughly  buttered  her 
externals,  he  detaches  the  saute  tray 
from  the  counter,  and  rolls  it  ova:  to  a 
huge,  walk-in  oven,  that  has  already 
be  preheated  to  a  specific 
temperature.  Remember,  he's  not  out 
to  cook  her  in  the  oven.  He  just  wTants 
to  toast  her  therein.  This  will  cause  the 
butter,  inside  her,  to  melt  and  mix 
with  her  internal  fleshes,  thus 
completing  the  process  of  flavoring 
her  meat.  He  rolls  the  tray  into  the 
oven  and  closes  the  door.  Then  he  sits 
back,  in  a  chair  across  from  the  oven, 
and  waits  expectantly  for  the  timer  to 
ring  and  tell  him  that  she  is  ready  to  eat. 

Nowt  this  is  what  life  is  all  about,  exotic  food 
and  nobody  to  tell  you  what  you  can  and  can 
not  do. 

*Bing...  dinner’s  ready!  Derick  retrieves  the 
saute  pan  from  the  oven  and  rolls  it  over  to 
his  dinning  table.  Loving,  he  slides  the ,  now 
slightly  browned  girl  out  of  the  tray  of  butter 
and  onto  a  huge  dinning  platter.  He  bends 
over  to  see  that  she  is  still  breathing  and 
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whispers  in  her  left  ear,  "MMMmmm  someone  smells  delicious.  Boy,  am  I  hungry.  Why  I 
could  eat  a...,  well  you.”,  He  chuckles,  softly  and  prepares  to  eat  his  guest. 
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